brought him closer to the hearts of his audience. Humour is the
salve of sorrow. Let us rub it into our wounds. Without the anti-
septic protection of a little irony, we become infected with the
pus of self-pity or the virus of self-righteousness. Humour is not
the make-shift quality for leisure hours but has substantial value
in our moral development.

I thank Sri Ravuri Satyanarayana Rao of Bhasha Kuteeram
for his kind comments in the preface. Finally, the project would
have been a non-starter but for the innumerable interviews I
had with Venumadhav who put more life into years than years
into life. I am sure the discerning public will accept this little
book as a new venture.
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